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"I can't believe this," Tuomas said, looking torn between laughter and disgust. "Tero must be crazy! Where does 
he even get these ideas? And who put him in charge of tomorrow's party anyway?" He stared in revulsion at 


the trio of horrors Emppu had picked out as possibilities. 


"From the internet, of course. Supposedly all the American businesses have ugly sweater contests at the 
office holiday parties, so of course the Nightwish Christmas party has to have one. And I'm pretty sure he 
put himself in charge of organizing the party. Believe me, it could be a lot worse," the little blond said with a 
laugh. "We're both going to lose this contest, | promise, rakas. These are tacky as hell, but they at least don't 
have blinking lights, or bells, or play stupid little electronic tunes." 


Tuomas turned to stare at his boyfriend. "Mita vittua?l? Are you serious?" 


"Unfortunately, yes," Emppu replied. "Look over there." He pointed to a mannequin wearing a sweater featuring 
a depiction of the leg lamp from the movie A Christmas Story floating amidst random snowflakes and 
Christmas tree baubles, complete with multicolored twinkling lights embedded in the lampshade. "And while it 
wasn't at this store, | saw one with Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer on it - the nose lit up, of course, but it 
showed him with a string of bells on his antlers - real bells, that hung loose enough to jingle. And there was a 
woman's sweater in the same store that if you pressed a button in the star of a lighted Christmas tree, the 


thing would play a couple of bars of Silent Night 


"You know, these sweaters you picked suddenly look a lot better," Tuomas declared, turning back to the ones 
Emppu selected. "Um.. maybe the Darth Vader one?" He tentatively picked up the red sweater, depicting Vader 
in a Santa hat, captioned, | find your lack of cheer disturbing. "What did you pick for yourself?" 


Emppu showed his boyfriend a green sweater with a gingerbread man holding a joint on the front, captioned, 
Lets Get Baked "I didn't want to get too inappropriate, you know? | figure äiti won't like this one, but she'll at 
least see the joke in it. But she would kill me if my kid sisters saw some of the raunchier sweaters - Santa 


taking a dump down a chimney, or worse yet, Santa in a thong, pole dancing on a giant candy cane." 


Tuomas facepalmed. "Ugh, what do you bet Tero wears something like that? All right, let's pay for these 


abominations and get out of here." 


"No bet on that one," Emppu laughed. "We both know he'll wear something like that" He paid for both of the 


sweaters, despite Tuomas's protests. 

"You know you don't have to do that, kulta," the keyboardist told him. 

"I know," Emppu said with a smile. "But just consider it an early birthday gift." 

Tuomas mock-glared as he raised a brow, "You'd give me an ugly sweater like that for my birthday?" 


Emppu laughed. "No, the gift is that I'm saving you from spending your own money on an ugly sweater that | 
know perfectly well you'd never even think about purchasing but for Tero and his stupid party ideas." 


"You goofball," Tuomas said affectionately, slinging an arm around his boyfriend as they left the store. "I am so 
glad you're done with your service, and not just because of the band, either. | missed you while you were 


gone." 


| missed you, too," Emppu said with a soft smile. "I'm glad we've all got our service over with and don't have 
it hanging over our heads anymore." He chuckled then, adding, "Remember when Jukka and | got leave so we 

could open for Tarot back in summer? | heard the Hietala brothers talking after the show, and Marko said he 
thought our music was good, but we looked really dorky with our short hair, just standing there as we played. 
You and Jukka can't wander around, of course, but me and Sami and Tarja probably need to work on that part. 


And grow our hair out as well, now that we can" 

Tuomas laughed, then his eyes lit up and he tugged Emppu into the entry of a bakery. 

"What's up, are you hungry or something?" Emppu asked with a grin 

"No, | just got the sudden urge to kiss you under some mistletoe,’ Tuomas said with a grin of his own, pointing 


upward to the white berries and green leaves of the decorative branch tied up with red ribbons in the center 


of the recessed doorway. Then he leaned down to capture his boyfriend's lips with his own. 


Emppu gave a soft purr, melting against his boyfriend as he lost himself in the kiss. When they pulled apart 
again, he smiled. "You have the best ideas, rakas," he said softly. 


Tuomas smiled "The best idea | ever had, was asking you out," he said, just as softly. "Come on, let's go back 
to my place. My parents are away for the night, visiting SuSu and her family since she's on call for Christmas 


this year and can't come out to Kitee. We'll have the place to ourselves tonight” 


"And once again, you prove you have the best ideas," Emppu said, wrapping his arm around the taller man's 


waist. "Let's go!" 


When they got back to the Holopainen home, they brought their bags inside and put on a pot of coffee. While 
that brewed, they heated up some soup for lunch, which they ate while tossing around some ideas for some 
new songs. Nightwish would go on tour in spring; their second album Oceanborn and the single Sacrament of 
Wilderness saw enough success in Finland that their record label decided to release the album internationally 
and were working on getting them signed as a support band for one of the label's better-known artists for a 
European tour. They knew that would take the bulk of their time in the spring and summer, so they wanted to 
start working on material for their third album, to make sure they had at least half the material they'd need, 
before they needed it. 


Emppu, always energetic, decided they'd been sitting still long enough after a couple of hours. "Let's go 


sledding," he proposed. "And then we can build a snowman or a snow fort or something." 
Tuomas grinned. "Sounds like fun, kulta, let's go! 


They bundled up and pulled on their boots before grabbing Tuomas's old toboggan out of the garage and hiking 
up the big hill behind the house. Emppu, being much shorter, took the front position while Tuomas used his 
long legs to good effect in kicking them off down the hill. A spray of glittering white flew up behind them as 
they sped to the bottom of the hill, whooping with glee. 


"Oh, that was fun!" Emppu said as they came to a halt halfway across the level ground of the back yard. 


"I know! | can't believe | haven't done this in years," Tuomas said, his eyes shining and his cheeks red from the 


wind. "Do it again?" 


"Absolutely!" Emppu told him, punctuating that statement with a kiss. "Besides, it's a good excuse to feel your 


arms wrapped around me." 


"As if | need an excuse to wrap my arms around you, kultaseni," Tuomas murmured, pulling Emppu close and 
stealing another kiss. As he pulled back, he teasingly grabbed his boyfriend's ass. "Sitting behind you on the sled 


also lets me keep this warm for you." 


Emppu laughed, delighted by the playfulness the usually serious Tuomas exhibited "Oh, its very much 
appreciated!" He grabbed the rope of the big sled in one hand and took his boyfriend's hand with the other as 


they trudged back up the hill 


They rode down three more times before deciding to stop, as they still wanted to build a snowman before it 
got too dark. They competed to see who could roll the bigger body-snowball in ten minutes, and Emppu won, 
his short stature actually giving him an advantage as he didn't need to bend down nearly as far, which let him 
move and roll the snowball more quickly. Tuomas was able to lift the head-snowball into place more easily, then 


they ran inside, just removing their boots in the entry, looking for accessories. 
"Got any carrots?" Emppu asked with a grin. "Those are pretty traditional noses, after all." 


"Yeah, in the refrigerator," Tuomas said. He shook as much snow as possible from his trousers before he 
headed up to his room, where he pulled a couple of large buttons from an old coat that had gotten the sleeve 
halfway torn off after their last concert. Then he found an old Aku Ankka sailor hat, and a scarf of the same 
shade of blue with anchors on the ends. Heading back downstairs, he asked, "Any ideas for the mouth?" 


Emppu shrugged a little. "Rocks, maybe? Or bits of dark tree bark? I'd say nuts, but then every squirrel 
around will go crazy trying to get at them." 


"Oh! | know, äiti has half a bag of bark mulch left from when she put those shrubs in out front last year," 
Tuomas said. "That's out in the shed, so let's get the rest of the snowman's face and stuff into place first." 


They pulled their boots back on and hurriedly placed the button eyes and carrot nose on the snowman's face, 
then Emppu tied the scarf around its neck while Tuomas adjusted the hat on its head. Then Tuomas went to 
the shed and returned with a handful of bark mulch, which they arranged into a wide smile on the snowman's 


face. 
"Looks good, rakas," Emppu said, sliding his arm around his boyfriend 


| agree," Tuomas said as he raised one arm over their heads with a grin, causing Emppu to look up and see 
the sprig of mistletoe in his boyfriend's hand just before the taller man leaned in for a slow, sweet kiss. 


Emppu purred into that kiss. When they pulled apart again, breath steaming in the red glow of sunset, he 
grinned and asked, "Do you have any more of that mistletoe?" 


"No, why?" Tuomas asked with a laugh. 


"Because maybe | want to hang some around the house, too," Emppu chuckled warmly in return. He took the 
sprig from Tuomas and dashed ahead; he might be short, but he was surprisingly quick when he wanted to be. 


Tuomas laughed again and took his time following his boyfriend into the house. Emppu's boots had been tossed 
haphazardly onto the boot tray and his coat had landed on top of them, so Tuomas hung the little guitarist's 
coat up neatly and righted his boots before removing his own outerwear. He heard the microwave beeping and 


made his way into the kitchen, only to catch a glimpse of his boyfriend carrying something into the living room. 


"Wait there for a minute," Emppu called back over his shoulder. 


"Okay," Tuomas said with a smile. He could hear Emppu moving around the living room, then heard the scrape 


of a match and the crackle of a wood fire getting started. 

"All set, come in now," Emppu called. 

Tuomas walked in and smiled, his eyes growing bright as he took in the lit-up Christmas tree, the dancing fire 
in the hearth, the mugs of hot chocolate with candy canes in them alongside a plate of brownies. His favorite 
Christmas DVD was queued up and waiting for someone to press ‘PLAY! on the remote, and his fuzzy fleece 
blankets with snowflake patterns rested on the sofa. "Oh... wow... 


"Since we're alone tonight, | decided we're having our own Christmas a few days early, rakas," Emppu said 


softly. "Come sit down" 
"Oh, kulta," Tuomas said, moving to the sofa and taking a seat. "This is perfect." 


"Almost," Emppu said with a soft smile. He sat next to his boyfriend and wrapped one of the blankets around 
them both. Then he lifted his hand up with a grin. "Now it's perfect," he murmured. 


Tuomas glanced up to see Emppu holding the mistletoe over their heads, and leaned in for a tender, loving kiss. 


"Yeah," he agreed as they pulled back once more. "Perfect." 


